The meaning of the things we do:
Is Life a dance or dirge?
Depends upon the point of view,

Panurge!

How can we reach, though sail be bent
Beyond the horizon's verge.
Those isles of your astonishment,

Panurge?

Bring back the cannons' fearful crack;
Your fright and plight and purge;
The boar-cat Rodilardus, back

Panurge.

Bring back the fornicating Friar;
Let Sacred Strength resurge
And rehabilitate Desire,

Panurge!
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